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Summary:
After Andrew goes several days without showering, Ashley decides the best way to get him to do it is to invite herself along.

Notes:
Hello!

If you are an aspiring author, editor, or artist, or someone who just wants to talk to people like that, I have a discord server for that purpose!
There, you can discuss ideas and help other people become better writers while also getting help from others yourself!
Everyone is welcome!
Please consider joining!
We can even talk on Discord! I'm LadyRedHeart there too!

https://discord.gg/xTUjTjN

(If the link/invite code doesn’t work, and you want to join, please tell me!)

Work Text:
“Take a shower with me.”

“No.”

“Why not?”

“I shouldn't have to say why.”

“Come onnnnn.”

“Ashley, no.”

“Andyyyyy.”

“I said no.”

Ashley pouted at her brother as she tugged at his arm. He’d been in one of his moods, even worse than usual, and he hadn’t showered in days. Even though everything else had been building up in their apartment, his smell was still the worst. She had hoped showering with a cute girl like herself would help, but clearly, she needed to take more measures.

Using all of her strength, she grabbed him by the waist and yanked him out of bed. He squirmed a bit but was clearly too tired to fight back as she began dragging him out of their room. She knew it was probably a bad idea to expend energy like this, but she didn’t care. He stunk, and he needed a shower.

She pulled him across the floor and to the bathroom, throwing him inside as he groaned. She walked back to their room and grabbed some clothes for both herself and him, and then walked back, dumping them on the floor and closing the door, mostly out of reflex.

“This is gonna be weird, you know,” he said, though he still made no effort to leave.

“Don’t care. You stink,” she said as she started getting the water ready, and began to strip down. She started with her choker and other accessories, but as soon as her shirt was off though, she heard a gasp behind her. She turned and saw her brother’s eyes immediately fall to her chest and the large amounts of cleavage she was showing. He finally tried to pull himself up and go for the door, but she wrapped both arms under his armpits. “NOPE!” she cried. The boy gasped as he felt her ample bust pressing against his back as she dragged him back. “You are taking a shower, right here, right now.”

“Ashley-“

“Come on!” she cried as she grabbed his shirt and quickly pulled it off, revealing his scrawny torso as she tossed it aside, before returning to yank down her shorts and leave her clad in only her underwear. She looked down to find Andrew looking away with a blush, to which she grabbed his pants. His arms grabbed her wrists and his eyes went wide.

“D-DON’T!” he cried.

“Aren’t you supposed to be the older one?! Don’t be a baby!” she cried as she managed to yank his pants down and throw them off. His hands shot to his groin, but she was able to see what he had tried to hide just before he could.

He had a boner.

The girl’s lips curled into a smirk. “Oh, is someone horny~? I haven’t even taken off my underwear yet~”

“I-I TOLD YOU IT WOULD BE WEIRD!”

“You’re the one making it weird getting turned on by your sister~” she teased, though she definitely felt good that he found her attractive enough for that despite only having taken off her outer clothing. That quickly changed however as she reached behind her back, undid her bra, and slid Id off, revealing her fairly large and perky bust before him. His cheeks reddened further as he tried not to stare, but she could see him glancing. Her smile growing even wider, she turned and bent over as she pulled her panties down as well, flashing her ass to him hard as she yanked the garment off, leaving her nude. She flicked some hair out of the way before turning back to him. She saw him look between her legs before he could stop himself, and he grew more panicked as she walked over.

“H-Hey…”

“Be a big boy and get up. Surely you don’t want me to take all your clothes off for you, do you~?” she asked. He looked at her, trying to keep his gaze on her face as he sighed.

“You’re…not gonna stop until I shower, are you?”

“Nope~!” she said as she knelt down, aware of how her breasts bounced from the movement. She grabbed his arms and pulled him up, simultaneously pulling them away from his groin so she could see his boner. The girl was surprised at how…big it looked. Maybe it was because of how the fabric was being stretched, but she hadn’t expected her brother to be that big. Nevertheless, with a smile, and shot down and yanked his boxers to his feet, forcing them up to remove the boxers entirely. His hands shot to his groin again as she tossed the boxers, leaving them both nude. She stepped in close, so close that the tips of her nipples stroked his chest, making him gasp. She smiled at him.

“Come on,” she said. It was two words, but the way she said them was so powerful he followed her. “I’ll get your back, alright, so you go in front.” Andrew nodded, hoping that doing so and not being able to see his sister might help his erection go down.

He would turn out to be terribly wrong.

He walked until he was almost against the wall, feeling the warm water crashing down over his back. It felt nice, actually. Almost made him forget how he was beginning to starve, how they were almost completely out of food.

“You’re much more tolerable when you’re being cooperative~” Ashley said. Her mind swam with ideas. When she initially proposed showering with him, it had only been slightly fueled by her own desires, but now that she’d seen how hard he had gotten so quickly, she couldn’t quench them anymore. She walked up, and grabbed the soap bar, lathering it on her hands before she started to scrub his back. He tensed up at first, but after a while, he began to relax. She could feel his dirt and grime coming off of him, seeing the slightly tinted water going down the drain. Her breasts wobbled with her movements, and her eyes slid to his ass, which was slowly becoming covered in bubbles. It was nice and firm, and it took all she had not to immediately grab it. “Told you you were dirty.”

“I know,” he said quietly. “I never said I wasn’t, just that doing it with you would be weird because it is.”

“You’re the one who got a boner.”

“SHUT UP!” he cried, and she couldn’t help but giggle. She kept scrubbing at him, but as she did so, an idea formed in her head. With a wide smirk, she leaned in and pressed her breasts directly against his back, and grabbed them, using them to scrub his skin instead. He immediately tensed up as a strange, lewd noise escaped his lips. She spread the bubbles and soap across his flesh with her tits, and he tried to escape her, but she pressed herself tightly against him. “H-HEY!”

“Just stay there and let me clean you~”

“TH-THIS ISN’T…! Y-YOU’RE…!” he cried, only to gasp. His sister’s tits felt so soft against his back that he couldn’t help but moan. He wanted to get away but at the same time, he didn’t want it to end. It was wrong, but it felt so good.

She then proceeded to make his confusion even worse as her hands slipped out from behind him and started scrubbing his chest. Her hands slid across his pecs and gently poked, prodded, and rubbed his nipples. Of course, he didn’t get as much stimulation from such a thing as she would’ve, but it still was enough to make his legs wobble. Even then, she wasn’t done.

While one continued to play with his chest, and she kept rubbing her breasts against his back, her other hand slid down. She traced lazy circles around his belly button before suddenly wrapping entirely around his cock. He gasped and grabbed her wrists, but it was mostly on reflex. He did nothing to get her to stop or go away. He simply let her jerk him off.

His surprisingly large dick pulsed in her hand. She licked her lips as she pumped. His legs were on the verge of collapsing from all the stimulation, and he had to use the wall for support. It felt so damn good, better than any time he’d done it recently (which wasn’t often given that he had been stuck with his sister for a while now), and he felt utterly guilty and shitty for it. At the moment though, he didn’t care too much, and that sentiment was displayed by the next thing he moaned.

“A-ASHLEY!” Hearing her name come out in such a lewd way from her brother made the girl tremble with delight as she moved her hands and body faster and faster. Her pussy begged for attention but she would have to wait. Her nipples scraped his flesh as her hand moved as fast as she could force it to go. His moans became louder and louder as his back arched, and finally, he exploded. Ropes of cum shot from his cock and plastered the wall as his entire body shook. She held him tight until he had let everything out, and he collapsed into her arms, panting. She smiled as she helped him back onto his feet, and flipped them around so she was standing in front of him.

“Hey~” she cooed. His eyes moved up and once again found themselves on her slightly voluptuous chest. This time, however, he didn’t look away. He stared at her nipples, topping pale pink mounds of flesh, and looking hard as a rock. She giggled. “It’s my turn~” A part of her was worried that now that he’d cum, his rational mind would take over again, and she’d be denied. Thankfully, however, he reached out and latched both hands onto her breasts with fervor. She gasped in pure delight at his touch, something she’d longed for for a long time.

His hands almost seemed skilled as he squeezed and kneaded her breasts, so much so that she ended up against the wall. Gentle moans escaped her lips, growing in intensity as her body trembled and shuddered. Her thighs rubbed together in want as she bit her lips and giggled. Finally, she was getting what she’d wanted. She should’ve just tried this sooner!

Apparently seeing that her needs were growing down below, one hand detached from her breast and moved down her stomach. However, he leaned forward and instead placed his mouth over the hardened nub of her breast as his finger pressed against her dripping wet lips. She moaned again, a deep guttural noise as his finger slipped in. His tongue sloshed over her nipple with fervor and need as she could see him growing hard again. Her mind swam with pleasure as his finger effortlessly slid in and out, and he groaned at how she felt to his touch. Their bodies sang out together as she could feel a churning in her gut, an all-too-familiar feeling that was driving her mad. His finger moved faster, sliding in and out and driving that pleasure in deeper until she could feel it to her very bones.

The pressure inside her grew as he bit at her nipple, pulled at it, stretched out her breast, and let go. Her breast bounced before settling back into place, only for him to attack it again. His fingers pinched her other nipple and twisted it, bringing a jolt through her body. “AHHHHHHH~!”

He inserted a second finger as she gasped, nearly falling over right then and there. She was close, but she held on for as long as she could. He felt so good, she never wanted this ecstasy and bliss to end. His dick throbbed, and she wanted it inside, she hungered for him inside her. She could stand it anymore and finally came, her cum spraying onto his hand, his arm, and his torso. Upon her release, he stopped and let her ride it out until she had nothing left to give. Yet he still did. He pushed her against the wall as he lined his cock against her pussy, still dripping, and pushed it against her entrance.

“A-Are you sure you want to?” She asked, and hated herself for it when he hesitated. His eyes met hers, a deep green that stared into her very soul. He smiled, and let out a laugh. She felt disappointment when he began to pull away, but then he leaned in and kissed her. Her first kiss was with the boy she wasn’t allowed to love, but did so anyway. She lifted a hand to her cheek and closed her eyes as she kissed him back, feeling a different kind of bliss run across her nerves.

Then he plunged inside her.

Immediately, half of his length was inside, and she cried out in pain, but he held his lips to her and kissed her as passionately as he could. Her arms clutched him like she was sinking as the pain nearly forced her to her knees. He gently thrusted, pulling an inch out before pushing back in. Within the pain, there was a kernel of pleasure. With every thrust, it grew, more and more. He grew more forceful, moaning into her lips as more of his length entered her folds, her tight walls clenching his dick like a hot vice.

Soon, he was thrusting everything he had into her, and their tongues were wrestling within their mouths. Their moans became a cacophony as he moved faster and faster, harder and harder. She could feel the pressure building again already, and his cock pulsed inside her with pure want. His hand groped her chest again, but it was more icing on the cake than anything as her hands slid down and groped his incredible ass. Their bodies melded and became one in a forbidden act of lust. She didn’t care what would happen next as long as they could be together like this forever.

Finally, he thrusted one last time, and they came as one. His sperm filled her completely, so much so that it leaked out of the sides and onto the shower floor before being swept away by the water. He held himself inside her and in that kiss until they both had emptied onto and into one another. When they pulled away, a trail of saliva connected their lips, and they each smiled. Their hands met, and fingers clasped.

“W-Wow…” she breathed, and he laughed.

“That’s all you have to say?”

“You were…good,” she added. “Was I your…?”

“First? Y-Yeah,” he answered with a blush, and she giggled.

“Damn, Andy…didn’t know you had it in you~” He rolled his eyes.

“Don’t call me that,” he said but smiled at her nonetheless. The two kissed for a few more seconds before pulling away again as Ashley took a deep breath.

“Well…that was fun and all but…time to get back to cleaning you. And…” She glanced down at her cum-filled pussy, “me now, too.”

Yet, despite those words, the two couldn’t resist having sex again. And again. And again, where they kept going until the water went cold, and then they went some more.

And they were happy.